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New clit on 
те block 


Ilse of Wight? መ ቺ | ۶ а d 
Dear Charmaine: You claim the amazing Ilse (Issue 12) “heils (sic) from the 
suburbs of Stuttgart.” Listen, Charmaine, | couldn't give а monkey's fuck if she's | 
from the [51е of Wight.-All that matters fo me is that her pictures turned me on 
something rotten. So much so, | had to get my wife fo hand relieve me over them. 
Cool mag! 


2 ^ See pages 17-21 


Tony, New Malden 

Sondra 
Dear Charmaine: Sondra in Whitehouse International no.12 is the youngest-looking 
eighteen-year-old I've ever seen - but РИ take your word for it! She also has the 
cleanest minnie and the tightest-looking bunghole I've ever clapped eyes ۹ 
die a happy lady if І could have just one night with her: Ра start off with my 

_ tongue, graduate to my vibrator, then finish her off with my flexible, double- 
headed black mambo. One end up her min, the other up her bum, my tongue on 
her clit........ and she'd never need men again, Charmaine. 

Nina, Mulhouse, France. 


The Sarah Young effect 

Dear Charmaine: How very pleasant in last month's Whitehouse International, 
seeing porn star Sarah Young without a cock in her mouth! Sarah is one seriously 
dirty lady, so it's highly fitting that she should inspire such "seriously dirty" sex 
fantasies as mine. The one that recurs time and again, Charmaine, is lapping 
spunk from her cunt after she’s had a long sex session with, say, Rocco Siffredi. 
‘And if my wife just happened to be sucking me off while | was tonguing Sarah, so 
smuch the better. 

Andrew, Kircudbright 


This 
month’s 
centrefold 


or 


шш 


یسا 


دج 


Zoe: wanna make “ег? 
Join the club, 3,337th in 
line after Her Highness 
Charmaine Sinclair, she 
of Whitehouse 
International editorship 
and dildo-wielding 
dexterity. Rather 
conveniently, given our 
occasionally hard-to-fill 
"International" aspect, 
it just so happens that 
Zoe, 23, is from Zurich 
(where Daday's a Fiat 
dealer, not a gnome). 
She's currently reading 
business studies at 
Basle University, so she's 
no bimbo. We're not 
suggesting she spouts 
Keynesian economic 
theorems during her 
orgasmic throes, but 
youd like fo think she’s 
more interesting 
between the sheets 
than yer avridge Page 
3 model. The bit Zoe 
liked best about this 
shoot was pulling her 
knickers aside and 
straddling the arm of 
publisher Dave’s Empire 
style settee (four grand 
down Fayed’s). Hence: 
“Never mind the snail 
tracks, sweetheart, you 
go ahead and enjoy 
yourself.” Seemingly at 
an age whereby the 
all-important Orgasm is 
more important than 
“going steady” with 
some cuntstruck 
contemporary, Zoe says 
she "hasn't got a 
problem with seeing 
more than one boy." All 
we can say to that is, 
we "see" more crumpet 
here at Whitehouse 
International than you, 
Mr Average Reader, 
have had hot dinners. 
But that doesn't mean 
to say we get to shag 
‘em. Maybe it’s 
different when you're a N 
babe. Next! 
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Andrea Michalski's the 
first Polish model to 


feature in Charmaine's 


legendary muff-mag, 
though her accent is 
more Warrington than 
Warsaw. “I'm still very 
patriotic, despite my 
English upbinging,” 
says this gloriously put 
together PT. “I go out of 
my way to buy 
Wyborova vodka, for 
instance. And parts of 
Poland are not only 
beautiful, but dirt 
cheap fo visit.” Talking 
of which, there are 
several parts of 
Andrea's anatomy 
worth exploring. Those 
big, firm, oh-so-suck- 
able boobs serve as a 
reminder that silicone 
implants are not 
always а Page 3 girl's 
prerequisite. Worth a 
day trip, surely? And 
don't forget to pack 
your binoculars, should 
you be lucky enough 
to get a sighting of 
Andrea's super-rare vir- 
gin beaver. A fact we 
queried during the 
course of this photo- 
shoot. "| feel so much 
safer with girlfriends,” 
she confesses. 
"Penetrative sex with 
пеп? | am terrified of 
getting pregnant, to 
be honest. Besides, | 
come perfectly well 
with my best friend's 
tongue between my 
legs. Men are only so- 
so ርዝ licking, | find. 
After a minute or two 
they lose patience 
and try and force me 
to fuck. Now where't 
the romance іп that, 
pray?" Pray, did she 
say? Hands together, 
eyes closed, 

in like Flynn, here I 
goes. “| know what 
you're thinking," 
Andrea purrs. "But | 
should warn you, | 
pack one hell of a 
right-hander." You can 
only envy her girl- 
friend....... m 
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Ah, ће benefits of a 
pasta diet! Napoli-born 
Alessandra, 26, is one 
rumpable, pumpable 
bella signorina, and 
we’re sure Whitehouse 
International readers 
would have no problem 
whatsoever with her 
lapsed Catholic cre- 
dentials. Forty years 
ago, armed with her 
Italia Conti drama 
graduation certificate 
as well as her smoulder- 
ing good looks (we love 
d cliche here at Whit. 
Int.), she'd have been a ፪ 
casting certainty for La 
Dolce Vita. But times 
change. It takes more 
than a tight sweater 
and a penchant for late 
night fountain-splashing 
to tempt today's avari- 
cious male, which is 
where the new Playbirds 
International comes into | 
reckoning. Alessandra 
features BIG-time in the | 
current issue, along with 
twenty other top models 
such as JOANNE GUEST, 
CLAIRE PECKHAM, 
TRACEY COLEMAN and 
KATHY LLOYD! New, 
naughty and a definite 
"must have" for the 
masturbatorily-inclined, 
i's on sale NOW at all 
good newsagents or 
from the Adult Shops list- 
ed on page 4. You can 
order a copy from your 
local newsagent. In 
case of difficulty send 
£3.95 for the collector's 
first issue (includes £1 
p&p) or send £29.50 for 
а 12-month subscription 
to: Playbirds 
International, PO.Box 
554, London E17 ANE. 
Make cheques, postal: 
orders payable to PLAY- 
BIRDS INTERNATIONAL, or 
just £2.95 to personal 
callers from any of the 
nationwide stockists list- 
ed on Page 4. 
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What's the big deal about 
Whitehouse International? 


| We’ve been in the sex industry 
Î long enough to tell the 


" ¥ professionals from the piglets, 


1 that's what! Take Sam here. 
' Like editor Charmaine Sinclair, 


she's not exactly new to the 
scene, but even with her 
knickers on and her knees 
firmly together, she's ten times 
hornier than the stereotypical 
Page 3 model. And by way of 
a bonus, she's not a 
motormouth, she doesn't 
come from Hornchurch and 
she swears blind she's never 
owned a pair of white 
winklepickers! Sam, however, 


١ knows the meaning of “erotic” 


and, flipping through the next 
few pages, you can see how 
she's got prickteasing down to 
a fine art. And she's got to be 
the only glamour model in the 
world who could manage to 
look horny in a pink Laura 
Ashley frock and white ankle 
socks! Not that going through 


| life as Sam “£300-an-hour” 


Jessup is a doddle. "People 
recognise me wherever І до,” 


| she moans. “I’ve tried wigs, 


sunglasses, spectacles (see 


| her "horrid little swot" pic on 
| this month's intro spread), but 


to no avail. It's a real hassle 
having to go through life 
trying to convince every man I 
meet I’m not absolutely 
gagging for nookie. My friends 
laugh when І bellyache about 


. what | do for a living, but 


knickers-orf modelling is 
anything but money for old 
rope! 
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In our post-lunchtime- 
drink dreamworld, 22- 
year-old Marika - a 
university undergraduate 
from the student-heavy 
town of Utrecht - gets the 
job as Whitehouse 
International studio 
manager. It's bisexual 
Marika's job to vet male 
and female models 
alike, and if they're not 
turned-on by the 
spectacle of Marika at 
her desk, tartan skirt up, 
legs apart, prim white 
cotton knickers held 
open, they don't get to 
feature in our lusty mag. 
In reality, she comes over 
all coy when ће talk 
turns dirty. Doesn't want 
to know about probing 
questions into her private 
life. "Not all Dutch girls 
are porno sluts," she 
says, a hint of anger in 
her voice. You see, 
working on a girly mag is 
One Big Learning Curve. 
Because right from the 
off it was obvious that 
Marika would have been 
far happier shopping in 
nearby Covent Garden 
than spreadeagling 
herself across our 
reproduction Regency 
furniture. Was there a 
problem, we enquired? 
Too right there was. A 
peek through the blinds 
revealed a possessive 
boyfriend of Tysonian 
proportions lurking in the 
video shop doorway 
opposite, convinced his 
childhood sweetheart 
was being gang- 
shagged by all and 
sundry at Whit. Int. Towers 
(chance would be a fine 
thing). "Give her her 
cheque and show her to 
the lift," sighed editor 
Charmaine. The last 
thing | need late Friday 
afternoon is jealous little 
boys." 
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She couldn’t make 
her intentions more 
clear. Pulling up her 
serving wench 
bloomers to expose 
her pussy, super- 
chic Claire gives the 
impression she’s _ 
genuinely gagging 
for it. Or could it be 
that the only thing 
she is gagging for is 
the cheque at the 
end of the three- 
hour session with 
photographer Paul 
Walker? Whatever 
the case, Claire is 
such an expert in 
the field of PT. it’s 
obvious some lucky | 
bastard is getting 
his leg over: her 
animal instincts are 
way too strong to be ри 
cock-shy. Fresh 
back from catching 
up on her tan on 
Miami Beach when 
these pics were 
shot, Claire admits 
her stark white bikini 
line was a mistake. 
“But then again, 
You’ve got to think 
twice about tanning 
those parts where 
the sun was never 
intended to shine,” 
adding: “1 don't 
recall ever having 
put Ambre there 
before, but maybe 
Pil give ita try. In 
fact, the more I 
think about it, the 
better it sounds..." 
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If ever.a babe was built 
for fun'n'frolics, it’s Anita. 
An unashamed lover of 
the male appendage, 
though this gorgeous 
Newbury-based 
professional Page 3-er 
hastens to add that her 
lust runs in cycles. “At 
the beginning of the 
month I'm totally 
insatiable, but after a 

. fortnight has passed, my 
interest wanes. Not so 
much a case of ‘Long 
and thick doing the 
trick,’ as ‘Get in quick, 
‘etcetera!’” Bags we first! | 
And don't forget that 
Anita appears in rather 
more explicit detail in 
the latest issue of all- 
colour LOVEBIRDS, out 
now. Editor Eve Vorley 
(та! name ring as bell?) 
reckons there's room in 
the market for another 
really strong sex mag. 
*Not all guys like the 
sight of nude males in 
sex magazines," Eve 
explains. *So my 
LOVEBIRDS is just single 
girl and hardcore 
lesbian photos 
throughout. But very, 
VERY dirty!" Sounds good 
16 us. 
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Why аге sexy German 1 БЕТІ 
girls so proficient at 

giving us the corporate 14 
raging horn here at р 
Whitehouse 1 
International? Jodi, 21, ብብ 

is а computer 1 L 
programmer from 1 
Stuttgart in the real | | 
world, but when ће 

lights are down and the 

Rhinewein is flowing, 

she confesses to being 

“addicted” to three- ۳ 
ways sex (“two mens er 


und me, but sometimes ' 
another girl she join ins, 37% 
ja?") and participating bz 


in obscene (her choice 
of words, not ours) 
photo "und" video 
sessions. "My ambition 
is for having my pussy 
filled with, how you say, 
urgent cock, und 
screening ze image 
over global Internet. | 
like ze idea of mens - 
millions of mens - 
masturbating to my 
image!” If masturbating ! 
to Jodi's image is your 
idea of fun, guys, then 
check it (i.e. her) out in 
ze latest issue of, how 
you say, Playbirds, on 
sale NOW! Playbirds is 
strictly a hands-on 
production, with 
glamorous editor Eve 
Vorley personally 


GUARANTEEING to get 
you off! Order a copy 
from your local 
newsagent. In case of 
difficulty send £4.99 for 
the very latest (includes 
#1 5801]. . 

OR 515 for ће latest 
Playbirds plus 3 back 
issues 

OR £39.99 for a 12- 
month subscription to: 
NEW PLAYBIRDS, 627 
Forest Road, London 
E17 4NE (callers 
welcome). Make 
cheques, postal orders 
payable to PLAYBIRDS 
OR just £3.99 to 
personal callers from 
any of the Sex Shops 
listed on page 4. 
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She's a “lapsed 
Catholic,” she 
doesn't have опе 
Chanel two-piece 
in her wardrobe, 
she prefers 
American-style junk 
food to her 
sumptuous native 
cuisine and 
“wouldn't be seen 
dead in a Citroen.” 
All of which poses 
ze question, where 
did Maitre France 
lose her appeal to 
today’s youngsters? 
“My generation is 
not unpatriotic,” 
Dani insists, “So we 
support our 
national rugby and 
Soccer teams, for 
example. But I’m 
sure your readers 
are not interested in & _ 
ће clownish antics 1 
of Monsieur Jospin 
our prime minister 
or our disastrous 
employment laws, 
right?" Too right, 
sweetheart. Their 
interests are far 
more cosmopolitan: 
like how much cock 
you're getting, 
whether there's a 
dildo lurking in your 
knicker drawer and 
whether you spit or 
swallow. Dani smiles 
through clenched 
teeth at the yobbish 
vulgarity of our 
query and answers 


tersely: "In order: = re 
lots, yes, апа | i 
swallow. Now can VAM 


we proceed with 
ће photography, 
s'il vous plait?" 
Whoops! 
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Could you fancy а 
babe who decorates 
her lounge in turquoise 
and buys her paintings 
off the railings in 
Bayswater Road? 
What's that you're 
saying? You’d fancy 
her even if her walls 
were papered in H- 
Block brown and there 
were kippers nailed to 
the dado rail? Luckily 
for lensman Daniel, 
aesthetics count for 
bugger-all here at 
Whitehouse (more's the 
pity). I's ће pussy wot 
counts. Fair enough, 
Dan, but while we're 
on the subject of 
colour, do you think 
you could make a 
point of booking 
suntanned models 
from now on? Either 
that, or do something 
about your lighting: 
poor Laurie looks like 
she spent her summer 
hols in Alaska! Just for 
the record, readers 
can see more of Laurie 
in this month’s new- 
look 84-page 
| WHITEHOUSE DIGEST. If 
you're already a big 
fan of Whitehouse and 
| you hate having to 
| wait a whole month for 
| new issues, why not 
| check-out bi-monthly 
Whitehouse Digest? It 
contains the same sexy 
combination of 
gorgeous girls, big- 
cocked blokes and 
Page 3 models 
spreading their pussies. 
Order a copy from 
your local newsagent. 
In case of difficulty 
send £4.99 for the very 
latest Whitehouse 
Digest (includes £1 
p&p) or £23.94 fora ` 
year’s subscription to: 
New Whitehouse 
Digest, 627 Forest Rd, 
London E17 4NE 
(callers welcome). 
Make cheques and 
postal orders 
payable to New 
Whitehouse Digest. 
VISA/MASTERCARD 
HOTLINE 0181 507 
8833 


LAURIE BEVAN 
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If you fancy seeing 
French porn star 
Nicolette here in lurid 
hardcore poses, then 
check out her 
hardcore lesbian and 
anal sex poses in 
PLAYBIRDS 
CONTINENTAL, £3.99, 
the new, hardcore 
spin-off magazine 
from Eve Vorley's 
PLAYBIRDS. It 
specialises in high 
quality shots of 
beautiful sex models 
from around the world 
(hence "Continental") 
in mindblowingly 


pornographic 
poses, but it ALSO 
features pics of 
known Page 3 girls, i 
many of them caught | 
performing in blue ГА 
films апа in Dutch 
hardcore mags 
before they became 
household names. 
It's strong, it’s blue, 
its the new 
PLAYBIRDS 
CONTINENTAL. - just 
£3.99 for 84 all-colour 
pages. Order a copy 
from your local 
newsagent. In case of 
difficulty send £4.99 
for the collector's first 
issue (includes £1 
pp&h) or £23.94 for a 
year’s subscription to: 
New Playbirds 
Continental, 627 
Forest Rd, London 
E17 4NE (callers 
welcome). Make 
cheques and postal : 
orders payable to New | 
Playbirds Continental | 
VISA/MASTERCARD 
HOTLINE 0181 507 
8833 
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“Do you like it alfresco?” stroked her perfect, plump 
she asked. buns. ADULT 
"What's that?" | replied, Slowly, | teased my fingers | --7 و‎ «e» 7 PS 
genuinely ignorant, since along her thighs and then 

shagging in the open. slipped one into her Callers welcome 


air wasn't sopping-wet hole. “Put TOpen: Mon. - Sat. 
something easily some more fingers in,” she 9.30 - 6 pm (Fri. 
accomplished in demanded, as | worked on 
the centre of her pussy. 
Sheffield! Two of my fingers slipped 


Continued from page 3 went out and 


MAIN CENTRAL LONDON 


-------------- goti. She even 4 June in easily, but when | thrust | STOCKIST - PRIVATE SHOP 
Spanish harlot | applied the dropped to three in and stretched her 6 Open 7 days ЈЕО и 
Dear Charmaine: As а same attitude her knees and cunt out wide she gavea |2 обрт (Ed, 8 т ЕЕ 
regular reader and lover of to sex, as | dragged my wanton moan and backed Fores И 
уош Whitehouse quickly found ቁ sweaty herself up my hand. My ton Lane, Forest Gate ЕТ. 

4 A が Pan rth) *682 Holloway Rd, N19. 
International, | just had to out. shorts off. My eager cock was straining to ЇЕ West) 9659 Nth Circular 
write in and tell you about June invited go, but with a real show of | Stapies Corner (South ) 14 


Bourne Rd, (Bexley РО Bexley: 
ж19 West Hill, Wandswort 

*318 Lewisham Rd, Lewisham 
SE13. *1539 London Ва, Norbury. 
*ALDERSHOT 2660 High St. 
9 BARNSLEY 3 Doncaster Rd 
Ф BARROW-IN-FURNESS 6 
Dalkeith St. € BATH 28 Victoria 
Bldgs, Lwr Bristol Rd. € BEDFORD 
72 Tavistock St. BIRMINGHAM 
4 47 Pinfold Street (just off Victoria 
Square). ж487 tratford На, 
Sparkhill. 9 BLACKBURN 71 
Darwen St. € BLACKPOOL 311 
Church St. *BOLTON 201 St. 
Georges Rd. *BOURNEMOUTH 
216 Holdenhurst Rd. «BRADFORD 
147/149 _ Manningham Lane. 


will-power | worked her up 
with my fingers We fucked, 
screwed, gobbled and 
slurped at each other’s 
bodies constantly for 
the next ten 

days and 
> 5 


the most fantastic holiday = me out to 
(and best fuck) | ever had. the 
Im a good- Eu bloke 


ona package: -tour - 

` with ту! mates toa 
place j Ist outside 
Alicante. She was 
SO fantastic and 

догдеоив to Бок at | 


Market. € BURNLEY 1246 Colne 
Rd. $BURY 94 Rochdale Rd. 


@CARLISLE 6 London 


SCHELNSEOR 167 
St. *CHESTE 5 Boughton. 
а CHESTERFIELD 528 Sheffield 
Rd. € COLCHESTER 74 Butt Rd. 
*COVENTRY 54 E Rd. 
*CREWE Edelston 
Rd. ቀ DARLINGTON 91 Victoria Rd. 
$ DERB 61 Osmaston Rd. 
SDONCASTER ها‎ cope Rd. 
€ EXETER Private Shop, Fore 
St *FOLKESTONE 10 17) Rd. 
@GLOUCESTER 17-24 Trade 
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*HUDDERSFIELD 70 Bradford Rd, 
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ቆ MACCLESFIELD 
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Northdow Rd. 
ቀ MIDDLESBROUGH 14 Borou 2 
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*NOTTINGHAM 18 Carrington St. 
НО 95 Huddersfield Rd 
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PETERBOROUGH 75 Oundle На. | 


һег lovely tits and 
perfect, plump, 
round arse. So 


to the bar to order 
another drink, | walked 
up to her and introducee 
myself. Bingo, | scored! 
From that moment on, the | 
only time | really saw my | 
mates again was when it 1 
was time to pack up and | 
head for the airport. | 
June said she was оп | | 
her day off when | met 

her, but it seemed to me 
that every day was a 
free day so far as she 
was concerned. She 


was supposed to be swollen, SPLYMOUTH ЗТ Athenaeum | 
5 Ч A ۲ 

teaching 6 distended each time ee 

Spanish kids English, cock greeted was even V OTHERHAM SR Rawmarsh | 


in exchange for her by springing im a Detter than ЫН ین با‎ Е, En او ری‎ 


which she was paid a to attention in » the last. *SHEFFIELD Unit » 68 9829. | 
wage, given free front of her face. | The XSOUTHAMPTON 103 St Mary St. | 
Е Де 5 Ён 1 : *SOUTHEND 39 Eastern | 

and to ከሃ on a few things Holding it in her hands, she ending is | Esplanade. *STOKE 62 Piccadilly, | 


Hanley. % SWINDON 7 EE Rd. | 

Old own. *WAKEFIELD 71 | 
Doncaster Rd. WEST. | 
BROMWICH 19 Bull St, Ringway. | 
Ж WOLVERHAMPTON 17 Broad 
St. 4 WORCESTER 18 | 
Lowesmoor. YORK 1st Floor, 14 | 
Bootham. SCOTLAND ሙ | 
*EDINBURGH 60 Elm Row, Leith | 
Walk. *GLASGOW 4 
| Gallowgate. WALES 一 TCARDIFF 
9 Mill Lane. 4 NEWPORT 16 Cardiff | 


and see how you like delicately licked her way not quite so 

them,” was how she put around the rim until a glob 

it as she disappeared of clear pre-cum emerged. | : 

inside. | couldn't believe | 
what | was seeing when 


she reappeared moments 


p 
She followed that ир 


те, but no way does 


r vill later minus her denim deep-throating my whole Ad. *SWANSEA 3 Dilwyn SL 
as the family she мое shorts and shirt and cock in the most she want to move intoa | &WREXHAM 6 Yorke St N, 


| Gresham St. 
$ Sex Shops. *These are non- sex | 


for were away. Natural wearing a miniscule G- sensational way, then, just high-rise in Sheffield and | 


accepted, but | was string bikini, sheer, yellow when | thought Га come, can't move to Spain. | even | shops that сапу some adult 
shocked by how forwar х stockings and black high- she stopped, stood up and asked her to marry me but | Business, they may not carry ihe | 
she was. Perhaps it came | heels. She looked leant pointedly over the she turned me down. “Who, ELIT Produet advertised. 


from living in a hot climate, | ravishing. veranda. needs it?" 
but it seemed that if June “Wow!” was the only thing! “Do my cunny with your Continued on page 10 
wanted something shejust could think of to say. fingers," she begged, as I 


4 WHITEHOUSE INTERNATIONAL 


Continued from page 4 


she said. So all | can 
do is phone, write ana 
plan another trip as 
soon as possible. Sad 
bastard, right, 
Charmaine? 

Steve, Sheffield. 


Shirley makes 
three 

Dear Charmaine: I'm 
an avid supporter of 
your excellent 
magazine - and now 
I've just had an 
extraordinary 
encounter of my own 
which Га like to share 
with you It happened 
when | bumped into 
Judy, an ex-girlfriend 
of mine, in the street. 
She was with a friend, 
Shirley, and without 
hesitation, she invited 
me back fo her place 
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for a drink. | thought it 
a little unusual at the 
time, but it would have 
been churlish to refuse 
so- | went along with 
the idea. 

Judy always had a big 
sexual appetite which 
was one of the 
reasons why we 
parted; she wanted a 
relationship but also 
wanted the freedom 
fo pursue alternative 
sex. However, on this 
particular occasion, 
when after just a 
couple of drinks, Judy 
suggested that we 
make love for old 
times sake - Shirley 
included - | began to 
realise just how 
unusual she was. 

To say that | was 
incredibly turned-on 
by the idea would 
have been an 
understatement, 


especially as it looked 
as if Shirley was 
concealing a pair of 
stunning tits under her 
jumper. Judy and | 
started by tongueing 
each other in the 
familiar way we both 
remembered, but 
when | put my hand 
inside her blouse to 
feel her tits, it was met 
by Shirley's hand 
coming in from the 
other side. 
Then 
between us, 
we 
dispensed 
with Judy's 
bra and 
blouse but as 
| leant down 
to suck 
Judy’s tit, 
Shirley, the 
copy-cat, 
lowered her 
head to 
suckle on 
Judy’s other 
tit. 

| could see it 
developing 
into some 
kind of 
competition 
with Judy in 
the middle, 
but | was 100 
۴ tumed-on 
and hard to 
back-down, 
=: so when my 
¿+ hand slid 

s between 
Judy’s thighs 
A and touched 
2 Shirley's 
hand, I 

, Stopped and 
decided to 


take my shirt off. As | 


did, Shirley silently 
stood-up and 
shrugged her 
beautiful, big tits free. 

| was in too deep to 
stop, but | wondered 
what would happen if | 
took my trousers off - 
so | did; Shirley quietly 
stood-up again and 
stepped out of her 
skirt, then as | dropped 
my jockeys, she 
dropped her panties - 
incredible - the girl 
was totally uninhibited. 
The next, big question 
was, who was going to 
gain control of Judy's 
treasured snatch? But 
just when | thought | 
was going to have to 


"fight with Shirley over 


it, the question was 
answered by Judy 
herself. 

She was very turned- 
on and horny by that 
time and she made 
the first move. She slid 
down sideways and 
took my throbbing 
penis in her soft, wet 
mouth at the same 
time as she opened 
her legs and threw 
one casually over the 
arm of the settee. 
Shirley, without any 
hesitation, went down 
on her, noisily sucking 
her clitty while holding 
her fanny-lips apart 
with both hands. Га 
never seen anything 
like it before in my life, 
the effect it had on 
me was explosive - 
literally - Judy only 
had fo give me a few 
of her expert sucks, 


drawing my plum-end 
into her mouth, and | 
shot my lot, so much 
of it in fact, that she 
couldn't keep up with 
it and my spunk 
poured-out from the 
corners of her mouth 
and dribbled back on 
fo my belly. 
Temporarily sexually 
exhausted, | lay back 
with my limp prick 
shrinking in Judy's 
hand, then | watched 
as her friend really got 
into her stride. 7٤ 
long, probing tongue 
shot in and out of 
Judy’s cunt in double- 
quick time before 
pausing to suck in her 
bloated clit, then it 
resumed the probing 
of her squelchy-hole 
and stopped again to 
suck in her clit. It 
looked and sounded 
sensational and, as 
Judy’s hips rose off the 
settee and she started 
to orgasm loudly, | felt 
my cock begin to 
harden again. 

We tried all sorts of 
variations after that 
and | even tried 
shagging them both at 
one stage by getting 
ihem to bend over 
while | alternately plug 
their tight cunts, but 
the highlight for me 
was definitely 
watching the plating- 
out that Judy got from 
her friend, Shirley. 
John, 

Wolverhampton. 
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Bodybuilders 
Dear Charmaine: Му 
friend, Tracy, and me 
have recently discov- 
ered something that has 
really put the spark 
back in our lives - body- 
builders! It all started 
when one of the guys at 
work - the office wimp - 
told us that they take 
steroids, which also has 
the effect of shrinking 
their cocks. Well, Tracy 
and me made it our 
ambition fo find out if 
: that was true, so we 
booked a couple of 
seats at a body-building 
contest in town. 
The men looked gor- 
geous with all their пр- 
pling muscles and | got 
wet panties just thinking 
about all that muscle on 
top of me, but the 
women - ugh! - we both 
agreed they looked hor- 
пре. Anyway, there was 
no way of telling 
whether the cock 
bulges in the men’s (Не, 
leather-and-satin posing 
pouches were for real or 
if they'd been padded- 
ош, so afterwards we 
worked our way back- 
stage into the men's 
changing rooms. There 
were loads of other 


16 WHITEHOUSE INTERNATIONAL 


"groupie" girls there try- 
ing to get in on the act, 
but probably because 
of our big tits and short, 
short skirts, we got 
pulled into the room 
and were given cans of 
Special Brew. 

It was incredibly exciting 
being so close to those 
lovely, sweaty, oil-cov- 
ered hunks and | could 
feel my crutch getting 
wet again. Tracy and 
me were plied with 
booze just to loosen our 
knicker elastic, but we 
didn't care: we were on 
a mission and when we 
sat with our skirts up so 
high that the guys could 
see our wet, stained 
panties, it wasn't long 
before their cocks start- 
ed to swell. 

Then, when one of the 
guys complained that 
he couldn't keep all of 
his burgeoning cock 
inside his posing-pouch, 
Tracy said, "Why don't 
you let it all hang out 
hen?" 


Our answer to the 
steroid debate became 
quite clear when he 
dropped his pouch and 
uncoiled eight inches of 
half-hard cock-meat 
before taking up a clas- 
Sic pose before our 
eyes. Tracy reached out 


and took "her" fella's 
cock in her hands and 
massaged it into a full 
erection. 
| shed my T-shirt and 
"my" hunk massaged oil 
into my titties while | felt 
him up. Before long, 1 
was bent over the back 
of a wooden chair - tak- 
ing his cock from 
behind - while | gazed 
at the pornographic 
sight of Tracy's cock- 
filled cunt. 
| hardly knew what was 
happening to me - | 
had orgasm after 
orgasm. The two guys 
sure had some staying 
power - when ihey'd 
well sounked us up, they 
swapped round and did 
it fo us again. 
Tracy and me reckoned 
it was ће best sex we'd 
ever had and we're true 
"groupies" on the body- 
building circuit now. Our 
husbands still haven't a 
clue what we're up to. 
Jackie, Brighton. 


Porn junkie 

Dear Charmaine: My 
wife and | have been 
married 26 years now, 
and until recently we still 
made love at least 
once Q week, but it was 
all very predictable; so 
fo make up for the 
shortfall I'd taken to 
pounding the plonker 
off over dirty porno 
movies. | figured that | 
wasn't doing any harm 
fo anyone, but | was 
wrong. 

Carol, my wife, took the 
car out one day 


to go to the shops, while 
1, feeling that old, 
familiar stirring, took out 
my latest copy of 
Whitehouse magazine 
and set the video up 
with my favourite 
German porn. Га just 


"до the pork-sword 


greased up with 
Vaseline and a five- 
knuckle-shuffle 
under way, when 
ће door opened 
and in walked 

١ Carol. Apparently, 
ће car was out of 
Be petrol; but that 
== wasn't foremost in 


A her mind when she 


saw me with my 
ÉS prodder in my 
hand. 
2 "| didnt know you 
Щ had any of that 
stuff," she said, 
"Move over and let 
1 me have a look." 
She quickly got 
very turned-on 
watching a blonde 
bimbo giving head 
and decided she 
wanted some, 100. 
She stripped out of 
her shopping clob- 


ber and popped my 
cock into her mouth, 
dribbling lasciviously 
down the length of my 
throbbing shaft. Her 
head bobbed at 
breakneck speed until 
she had my spunk 
pumping and my balls 
emply, then she lifted 
her head and smiled 
as she said: "My turn 
now." 

| gave my good old, 
faithful Carol the plat- 
ing of her life while she 
watched some more 
porn, but even that 
wasn't enough. Before | 
collected our car from 
ihe roadside, she insist- 
ed that | give her a 
good shagging. "Just 
for old time's sake," is 
how she put if. 

Now she watches porn 
movies regularly with 
me, usually at her insti- 
gation, and she's talk- 
ing about experimenta- 
tion... so getting 
caught in the act was 
not all bad news. 

Roy, Dunstable. 


Continued on page 28 


were all about the 
same age as me, 
so out of hours we 
used to have a 
really good laugh. 
There was one girl in 
particular | got on 
very well with. Her 
name was Julie, she 
came from London, 
and spoke with a 
broad cockney 
accent that really 
used to crack me 
up. Gradually, we 
became good 
friends and we 
spent most of our 
spare time together, 


юу. у? 
ODUA 


centre in the New 
Forest. It took young 
people between the 
ages of 18 and 25 for a 
month, and taught them 
things like orienteering, 
canoeing and horse 
riding. 

| was there helping out 
with the riding 


Continued from page 16 


Inward bound 
Dear Charmaine: l'm a 
32-year-old married 
woman with two kids, 
but lately I've been 
getting really restless. | 
cant put my finger on 
the exact reason, but | 


reckon it's got instruction. It was easy but | never 
something to do with on work.as I’m a keen expected our 
encounter | had some horse rider, and I've friendship to 


twelve years ago, which 
I've never been able to 
forget. 
It happened quite out of 
the blue in the summer 

` of 1980. Га just left 
college, and for the 


been doing it since I 
was about six; and I 
really enjoy it, too. | got 
one day off a week, 
and usually | just used to 
pack up a picnic and 
go off riding in the forest 


develop in a sexual 


way. 
On the day that our 
affair started, Julie 
and | both had the 
day off because it 
was Sunday. We 


summer | was working at by myself. decided to go off W 
an Outward Bound The other instructors riding, but we could 
only borrow 


ж S опе horse 
59 : from the 

centre as the 
others were 
booked out. So 
we decided it 
would be great 
fun if we both 
rode on the same 
horse. | saddled it 
up while Julie 
packed the food 
and we set off 
from the centre. 
Riding through 
the forest was 
beautiful; if was 
so hot and dry 
we had to keep 
stopping for 
drinks. But | wasn't 
really thinking 
about the heat, 
because 0 
noticed my body 
giving me some 
strange reactions 
of a different sort. 
Julie was riding 
behind me, 
-4 holding on by 
:፤ clasping her arms 

» around my waist, 
=: with her chin 

` resting on ту 

。 shoulder as she 
was talking to 
me. The feel of 
her tits crushed 
against my back 
was making me 
feel really turned- 
on, though | 
| couldn't 
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understand why. 


My nipples were so hard 


and erect that they 
were sticking out 
through my thin blouse, 
and rubbing so hard 
they were aching. | was 
gradually trembling 
more and more, and 


thought I mustn't let Julie 


see the effect her tits 
pressing against me 
were having. | didn't 
know how she'd react 


Knowing that she was 


turning me on. 

l'd been concentrating 
on that so hard, it took 
me a while to realise 
that Julie was turned on, 
too. Gradually, | could 
feel her nipples 
becoming erect, 
pressing into me; and 
she was breathing 
rather heavily too. | 
could feel my cunt 
juicing up in the saddle 
just thinking about it. 1 
couldn' understand it; | 
didn't get turned-on by 
women, in fact at 
college Га been known 
as a bit of a goer with 
the men. But | couldn't 


ignore the fact that Julie 


was really getting me 
excited. 

Then suddenly I felt 
Julie's hand running its 
way up my right boob, 
pushing it around with 


her palm and tweaking 
ihe nipple with her 
fingers. Then her other 
hand started on my 
other boob, so | was 
getting a good 
massage from both 
hands. This time the 
effect was electric and | 
gasped as Q great 
wave of heat flooded 
into my pussy. 

"What the hell are you 
doing, Julie?" | asked 
her, barely able to 
speak because | was so 
ћоту. | couldn't even 
remember being this 
desperate for a fuck 
before. 

"Oh come on love,” 
Julie said in that broad 
Cockney of hers, "Let's 
not beat about the 
bush. I've fancied you 
ever since | met you. 
Didn't you know | swing 
both ways when it 
comes to sex?" 

“No, | didn't,” | replied. 
"But I’m certainly going 
to find out what it's like!” 
With that | pulled up the 
horse, and tethered it to 
a tree in the field we'd 
come to right on the 
edge of the forest. We 
both dismounted and 
Julie pulled me towards 
her. 
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“You're so bloody 
gorgeous,” she 
murmured to me, 
running her fingers 
through my hair and 
nibbling my ears before 
starting to kiss me really 
hard, forcing my head 
back to get her tongue 
as far into my mouth as 
she could. | was 
groping her boobs, 
feeling the nipples swell 
even more. She was 
loving it, and thrust her 
chest closer to me as 
she ground her pussy 
mound into mine. 

By now I could feel my 
cunt soaking and my 
clit throbbing; if га 

: been alone in my room 
I'd have been giving 
myself some relief with 
my vibrator. | was a bit 
hesitant about asking 
Julie to do it for me, but 
she seemed to know 
what | needed. 

“Do you want to 
come?” she asked me, 
unbuffoning her blouse 
and freeing her breasts 
for me to look at 
properly. When | could 


۲ ーー 


92 WHITEHOUSE INTERNATIONAL 


only nod, she took off 
my blouse too, and 
started to unzip my 
jeans. | was so 
impatient that | helped 
her ease them over my 
hips. My wet panties 
came off with them so 
my bared pussy was 
right in front of her 
gaze. 

“I've wanted to lick your 
cunt for so long, Susan,” 
she told me, running 
her fingers around my 
wet slit. | sat down on 
the grass and Julie sat 
in front of me, 
spreading my legs and 
poking her finger into 
my wet love hole. | put 
a finger down to my 
clit, and pointed 10 it. 
"Touch me there,” | 
demanded, leaning my 
head back and lying 
down. | closed my eyes 
as Julie rubbed her 
thumb over my G-spot, 
spreading my cunt 
juices all over my fanny 
with her hand. | was just 
thinking that this was the 
most wonderful wank of 
my life, when | felt her 
tongue touch my clit, 
gently licking all round 


TR" 
2 


it while she put two 
fingers into my snatch 
and started to stir them 
around. 

She licked faster and 
faster as | began to 
thrash about, jerking my 
hips up and down 
which smeared my 
juices over Julie’s face. | 
came pretty fast after 
she started licking me 
out - not surprising 
really, as she ceriainly 
knew what she was 
doing down there. Га 
never had oral sex 
before - all my previous 
boyfriends had shied 
away from | - and Julie 
could tell. 

“Im glad | was the first 
to have my tongue up 
you,” she told me. “But 
now | want you to do 
something for me. | 
know youve not done it 
with a girl before, but I'll 
soon tell you what to 
do, don't worry!” 

With that, she rolled 
over onto her back and 
pulled me on top of her 
ina 69. 

Her pubic mound came 
into direct contact with 
my face as | parted her 
legs. Га never seen 
another woman's cunt 
this close, and Га never 
dreamed that Га want 
10 put my fingers up 
inside and wallow in her 
juices. But at the time it 
seemed the most 
natural thing in the 


world to be lying in the 
grass, under the hot 
afternoon sun, fingering 
Julie as she, moaned 
with pleasure and ` 
started to finger me 
again in return. | 
wanted to be a bit 
more adventurous, so | 
asked Julie to tell me 
what she wanted. 

"Lick me," she begged 
me, pushing her hips up 
to my face. “Put your 
tongue right in and lick 
me out. God, I'm so hot 
down there, | just want 
you to put your fucking 
tongue in." 

After that | couldn't 
speak anymore, as my 
tongue was eagerly 
lapping at her clitty and 
cunt. She soon flooded 
my face with love 
cream and | licked it off. 
| hadn't come again at 
ihat point, and Julie 
knew it. 

"| want you to come. | 
want fo see you 
thrashing around with 
orgasm," she said to 
me, and there was no 
way | was going to 
refuse. My clit was 
aching again, but this 
lime | wanted some real 
penetration so Julie put 
мо fingers into my 
snatch and started to 
move them up and 
down, back and 
forward until she’d 
worked up a steady 


“rhythm. At the same 


time she was rubbing 
her thumb over my rock 
hard clit, working me up 
until | couldn't hold 
back any longer and | 
came with a scream 
that echoed all round 
the field. 

It was wonderful, the 
best sex Га ever had, 
and we carried on 
fucking all day as if our 
lives depended on it. | 
can't remember ever 
having come so hard or 
so often; Julie seemed 
to know exactly what 
would make me come, 
and | lost control every 
time in a way 「d never 
been able to when | 
was fucking with a 
bloke. 

For the rest of my stay 
at the “Outward Bound” 
cenire, Julie and | 
would sneak off 
together whenever we 
could, until things got to 
the point where the 
other instructors were 
getting a bit suspicious. 
At night, because we 
had shared 
accommodation, we’d 
have to sneak off after 
bed and go into the 
forest for a quick screw, 
and we almost got 
caught a couple of 
times, 

After the end of that 
summer, Julie and | 
went our separate 
ways, her back 10 
London to carry on at 
college, and me into a 
teaching job. We 
stayed in touch but 
haven't seen each 
other since. My 
husband has no idea 
what happened that 
summer, and | don't 
intend telling him. But 
the other day | was 


4 looking through my old 
| photo albums and 


“¦ came across my 


snapshots of Julie and I 


Md that were taken that 


. summer. The tingle in 


my pussy caused by 
seeing us together in 
Those shots has haraly 
gone away since. Now, 
I'm going to write to 
Julie and see if we can 


` meet up - | have по 


idea what will happen 
when we meet again... 


Б Susan, 
5 Devon. 
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Following a harrowing 
and acrimonious 
divorce case, | did 
something I’ve never in 
my life done before, 
i.e. go on holiday by 
myself. All | wanted was 
to be as far from my 
(ex) husband as 
possible, to get my 
head together - anda 
suntan into the 
bargain. | ended up in 
a secluded and 
exclusive holiday . 
village in Goa, where a 
girl can sunbathe 
without getting hassle. 
Unless, of course, she 
wants hassle! After five 
days of sun-soaking 
seclusion | started 
feeling lonely - not to 
mention sexually 
frustrated - and it was 
around this time that | 
started getting 
interested in the pool 
lifeguard, an 
outrageously 
handsome Anglo- 
Indian called Jalil. In a 
perverse sort of way, 


After a solid hour of 
remorseless hands and 
knees-style fucking, | felt 
like а woman again 


the fact that other lady 
guests at the holiday 
village saw fit to warn 
me about Jalil and his 
“kinky” sexual tastes, 
only served to heighten 
my interest in him. 
“He’s into bottoms,” | 
was assured, at a 
beachside barbecue 
one night. 

“Sounds painful!” | 
joked. 

"Is no laughing 
matter," said the girl in 
question, who'd had a 
brief fling with him, 
"He's only happy when 
he's got you on your 
hands and knees, if 
you know what | mean. 
God, | hate it when 
they insist on keeping 
ће light on!" 

І vowed to seduce Jalil 
- to flaunt my bare 
bottom at each and 
every opportunity until 
he was raring to get 
me alone on the 
beach or in my villa, 
and fuck me from here 
to tomorrow in that 
"terribly degrading" 
doggy-style position..... 
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- sexy, desirable and 


` set off from London less 


Though I 
Say so 
myself, Гуе 
got d 
great arse, 
and | soon 
had Jalil 
where | 
wanted 
him - 
eating out 
of my 
hand. Two 
days of 
flaunting 
myself was 
all it took 
to have 
him lusting 
after me, 
and then, . 
after 
dinner in 
the hotel 
restaurant 
one night - 
and somewhat the 
worse for wear, | invited 
him over to my villa. 
Jalil's initial response to 
my bare, thrusting arse 
was to play with himself 
over it. True, Га rather 


have had his cock in 
my pussy than his cum 
over my arse, but | only 
had to wait for him to 
catch his breath - and 
regain his erection - to 
find myself on the 
receiving end of his 
frantically-thrusting 
eight inches. 
Talk about long and 
thick does the trick! 
After a solid hour of 
remorseless hands and 
knees-style fucking, | 
felt like а woman again 


wanted, above all - as 
opposed to the 
despondent, shagged- 
out, confidence- 
eroded divorcee who'd 


than a week previously. 
Jalil? He didn't mean ወ 
thing to me, and when 
ра had my way with 
him | ditched him in 
favour of a pretty 
young French boy - 
with a thing about 
ladies in rubber. | do so 
like an element of 
adventure in my 
holidays, don't you? 


Sneaky 
fuck 


Name: Renee 

Age: 28 

Town of Origin: Maldon 
Occupation: Market 
researcher 

Marital status: Single 


| thought your 
readers might like to 
hear about the 
fantastic fuck | had 
with a seriously tasty 
guy called Sam. He 
lives with my best 
friend, Kerry, and Гуе 
lusted after him for the 
better part of a year or 
more, ever since Kerry 
started going out with 
him - and even they’d 
moved in together. 
Sam is in his mid- 
twenties, six foot tall, 
broad shouldered and 
has pecs on him like 
rolls of lino. And the 
fact that he lives with 


my best mate, doesn't 
make me lust after him 
any less, either. 

50, when Kerry 
surprised me by 
suggesting the three of 
us take Q week's 
holiday together on a 
small Greek island, I 
jumped at the chance; 
but as | was between 
boyfriends at the time, 
| wondered how on 
earth | was going to 
keep my hands off 
Sam and my friendship 
with Kerry intact. 

It didn't help any 
when we discovered 
ihat Kerry had 
unwittingly booked us 
into a hotel опа 
predominantly nudist 
island. How І got over 
the first day in the sun, 
in the nude, so close to 
both Kerry and her 
gorgeous boyfriend, PII 
never know. Then, 
later on that night, | lay 
naked on my bed in 
ihe heat and had to 
endure the sound of 
them both humping in 
ће room next door, 
while all | had to keep 


- around, just in case he 


me company were my 
fingers. : 5 | 
The whole duration of | 2 
the holiday turned ош $ / | 7 
to be one of sexual 
torture. There was no 
way Kerry would ever 
dream of sharing Sam, 
and | couldn't really 
bring another guy 
back to the hotel, 
mostly because | didn't 
want Sam to get the 
impression that | slept 


and Kerry split up. 

So it ended up that | 
frigged my clit every 
night and morning and 
experimented with 
everything from the 
hairbrush handle to the 
emergency lighting 
candle in the drawer. 
Still, | managed to put 
a brave face on my 
frustrations and 
outwardly gave the 
impression | was 
enjoying myself, | 
concentrated hard on 
my all-over suntan and 
drank а Ше more than 


normal to compensate. 

It was a good job the 
holiday was only for 
the week. Not only 
would | have cracked 
up, but Kerry wouldn't 
have been able to 
baby-sit for her sister 
when she went into 
hospital to have her 
second baby. We 
knew her time was 
close, but her sister 
took us all by surprise 
when she went into 
labour over a week 
early. 

І seized on the 
opportunity while Kerry 
was on the phone, to 
tell Sam to come 
round to my place and 
Га cook him spaghetti 
(crafty me, | knew it 
was his favourite). Sam 
gave те а querulous Bs ጋዜ | 
look but noddedi his е የር 
agreement, so | left for 
home full of 
trepidations about the 
dirty deed | was 
planning to perform. 
SM followed me 
through to the kitchen 
and opened a bottle 
of wine. 
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"You've been waiting 
for this moment for a 
long time, haven't 
you?" he said as | : 
nodded dumbly and 
sank into his waiting 
arms. 

His kisses were like 
an elixir and rained 
down on my face and 
neck as he stripped 
ће clothes off my 
back and dumped 
Іһет in a pile on the 


floor. | grappled with 


his very familiar (Би! 
up to now, out of 
bounds) cock and 
thought of all the times 
l'd dreamt about it 


thudding into me when 


| was on holiday. . 
We both seemed to be 
trying to make up for 
lost ground. First Sam 
kissed my breasts and 
sucked on my hard 
nipples, then he sank 
to his knees and 
buried his head into 
my freshly perfumed 
snatch. He licked my 
cunt-lips apart then 


entrance to my quim 
but withdrew when he 
spotted a tub of marg 
that Га just been using 
to cook his supper. 

Sam scooped a 
huge dollop into his 
hand and smothered 
his shaft with it before 
starting again. The 
effect of the extra 
lubrication was out of 
this world: what would 
normally have been a 
tight fit became a 
slippery cunt- 
stretching dream. 

It went further in at 
each plunge and 
gave me deep 


vaginal orgasms that 
“Га never experienced 


before, and what’s 
more the sensation 
deadening effect of 
the rubber made Sam 
last longer than 
normal. He humped 
and pumped while | 
screamed and wailed, 
the only sound 
coming from him 
being the thwack of 


Sam upped his tempo, 
groaned, grunted and filled 
the condom full of his ПОТ 


spunk 


hooked the tip of his 


tongue around my 
rapidly hardening : 
clitty until | gasped 
with pleasure. 

| wanked his foreskin 
back, marvelling at 
how big and hard his 
cock had swollen up, 
then when he came 
up from my cunt for 
air, | pulled his cock 
towards me and 
popped his big purple 
plum in my mouth. He 
groaned and депѓу 
thrust his hips so that 


"ће was fucking ту 


mouth making my 
cheeks bulge at the 
end of each stroke. 

When he’d had . 
enough of that and 
wanted to fuck, | 
rolled a french tickler 
down his shaft and 
watched in awe as he 
turned me round and 
bent me over the 
kitchen unit with his 
stiff dick waving 


menacingly up at the . 
ceiling. He pushed his 


cock-head into the 
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his flesh as it came 
into contact with my 
bum on the down- 
stroke. 
Just when | thought | 
could take no more, 
Sam upped his tempo, 
groaned, grunted and 
filled the condom full 
of his hot spunk. | 
could do no more 
than gasp, and fora 
second | think Г might 
have fainted. 

Sam and | fucked 


- ourselves silly that 


night and eventually 
all traces of my 
holiday frustrations 
were erased. | was 
totally satiated - 
having quite literally 
shagged myself to a 
standstill. Funnily 
enough, going with 
Sam was a bit like a 
one night stand; 
something that had to 
happen, but with no 
lasting after-effect on 
our relationships. And 
it happened to be the 
very best fuck I’ve ・ 
ever had! 


Thank 
you, Jan 


Name: Kate 

Age: 28 

Town of Origin: Liverpool 
Occupation: Interior 
designer 

Marital status: Married 


As a 28-year-old, | 
happily married 
housewife, | was 
shocked the other week 
when ту best friend 
Janet asked me whether 
| fژancied‎ а fuck. We've 
known each other for 
years and she, like me, 
is married. When | asked 
her why she suggested 
such a filthy thing, she 
said that a colleague of 
hers at work had “done 
it” with her best friend 
and that it had turned 
out to be a “very thrilling 
experience.” Hmmm! 
After recovering from my 
initial shock, | realised 


one side, | gently 
massaged her pouting, 
outer love-lips until | felt 
her sex-grease on my 
fingertips. | slowly 
inserted one finger into 
her hole and was 
amazed to notice how 
different it felt to my own 
cunny. Га always figured 
all fannies felt the same! 

As Jan lay back on the 
sofa with her eyes 
closed, | feverishly 
finger-fucked her 
blonde, tufted quim and 
then directed her hand 
to one of my tits and she 
stroked my hard nipple 
in time to my finger- 
fucking. 

"| want to feel your 
tongue on my pussy," 
she whispered, opening 
her legs further apart to 
let my head get 
between them. Slowly, | 
dropped my head until 
my nose was just an 
inch or two from her 
seeping, pink gash. The 
smell was lovely, familiar 
ከ а way, but definitely 


When 1 felt the warm 

bump of her pussy-mound 
through her panties, she let 
out ወ low moan 


that the idea excited 
me. | said | was willing 
to to give it a try but we 
both agreed that, if 
either of us changed our 
minds, we'd stop 
immediately. 

Janet leant forward 
and kissed me softly on 
ће cheek, then our lips 
met and we started to 
gently tongue each 
other's mouths. | could 
feel little flutters rushing 
around my stomach 
and then the more 
familiar feeling of sexual 
arousal as my nips 
began to tingle and my 
cunny-lips started to get 
itchy. 

Janet was breathing 
deeply as | pressed my 
body close to hers and 
my hand started to 
wander along her thighs 
under her skirt. When | 
felt the warm bump of 
her pussy-mound 
through her panties, she 
let out a low moan and | 
knew she wanted me to 
continue. 

Pulling the elastic to 


different to my own 
fanny. 

Having gone that far, | 
couldn't stop so | just 
stuck my tongue in and 
ran it gently along her 
slit. She immediately 
arched her back in 
pleasure so | continued 
to lap at the folds of her 
twat until Га teased her 
clit from its hiding place 
and could roll my 
tongue over it. 

"Yes! Oh God, I'm 
coming!” she cried, and 
clamped my face 
between her thighs as 
her pussy-juices 
lubricated my tongue. 

It was my turn then 
and | stepped out of my 
knickers, hitched my skirt 
up around my waist and 
opened my long legs for 
her. | watched in sheer 
delight as my horny 
friend let her tongue 
wander up my smooth 
inner thighs until she’d 
reached my lightly- 
furred muff. Peeling my 
labia open for 
inspection, 


Janet examined my little 
hole and then began to 
nuzzle it with her 
tongue. God, it was 
wonderful and much 
better than my husband 
had ever managed! 

| soon had a bead of 
sweat on my upper lip 
from all the exertion and 
| couldn't help groaning 
and moaning while 
Janet teased my clit to 
full erection and frigged 
my quim off with three, - 


bunched up fingers. It 
was just the way | liked it 

Within a couple of 
minutes, | was coming 
buckets all over her 
tongue and lips and | 
think the dirty cow liked 
the taste of my juices as 
much as | liked hers. 
Were now confirmed 
lovers - not that we’d 
leave our husbands. It’s 
just that every now and 
again, we find we need 
а woman's touch. 


Check 
it out 


Name: Joanne 

Age: 25 

Town of Origin: 
Blackburn 
Occupation: 
Supermarket cashier 
Marital status: Single 


I'm an unmarried 
mother with no steady 
boyfriend and very little 
spare cash to go out 
and enjoy myself. | find 
it very hard to make 
ends meet with just my 
wages from the 
supermarket where | 
work on the checkouts, 
so don't judge me too 
harshly when you read 
this confession. 

Karen, a friend of 
mine, who knows only 
too well how I'm fixed 
financially, recently 
asked me if | would like 
to earn some extra cash 


scared anyway. 

І eventually plucked 
up enough courage to 
have а до and on my 
first night | arrived at 
Karen's flat, where we 
met up with a girl called 
Anne. She looked every 
inch a tart, but in fact 
she was quite a nice girl 


-and knew how to 


handle herself. Karen 
asked me what sort of 
lingerie | fancied. 
"Nothing too daring," I 
said, as | thought Ра be 
feeling really 
embarrassed with a lot 
of strange men ogling 
at my tits. 

“Why not give her the 
maids outfit, that should 
just about cover her 
boobs?” suggested 
Anne. 

Well, | settled for that, 
but as | tried on the 
black lace basque with 
suspenders attached, | 
realised that it must 
have been made for a 
much smaller woman - 
Im 5'8" with a 38" bust. 


‘Why not give her the 


maids outfit?’ 


suggested Anne. 


doing kissograms, but as 
Гуе never appeared іп 
public in my undies 
before, | told her | would 
be too embarrassed. 
However, the idea was 
there and as the weeks 
passed and | found 
myself getting deeper in 
debt, the prospect 
gradually became more 
attractive. 

Eventually, | decided 
that | just had to do 
something to improve 
my financial position, so 
| contacted Karen and 
told her that | needed 
the extra money, but 
was still unsure of doing 
it. She told me to come 
along with her for a 
couple of times to see 
what it was like. 

So | went with Karen 
and some ofher girls on 
their next session - just 
as a spectator - and | 
must admit, it didn't 
seem as bad as | had 
at first thought. The girls 
look after one another 
so there's no funny 


: business from the blokes 


- most of them are too 


And as | attached my 
black silk stockings and 
straightened up, my 
boobs popped out of 
ће top. ` 

Кагеп апа Аппе, who 
by пом were dressed in 
very flimsy topless 
basques, fell about 
laughing after! | 
struggled to pull the 
thing back up. | could 
just about cover my 
nipples, but it made my 
breasts seem even 
bigger. 

Eventually, | got myself 
together, pulled on a 
small pair of matching 
briefs and put my high 
heels on. | then put ona 
little cap and a tiny 
white apron - which just 
covered my panties - 
and gratefully 
accepted a large 
vodka and tonic from 
Karen. We donned our 
coais and got a taxi 
into town where we 
were dropped off at our 
first call - a birthday 
celebration. 
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Only Anne actually had 
to strip, so Karen and | 
had another vodka and 
tonic while we were 
waiting. We did another 
three calls that night, 
and | made my debut 
at the third. | felt really 
sexy as | ran up to ће 
young man whose 
birthday it was. 

| threw my coat off 
and gave him a big kiss 
and a cuddle and my 
boobs popped out 
again. | was so 
embarrassed, but the 
lucky chap thought it 
was all part of the act, 
so | gave him the bottle 
of champagne and my 
garter and that was 
that. 
Anne later told me that 
Га done very well and 
so down went another 
drink. A couple of 
minutes later | needed it 
- Karen had just come 
back from taking a 
phone call from the 
office, and the boss had 
asked her if wed do a 
rugby club. Well, we 
could all do with the 
money we thought, and 
another drink helped 
my nerves. 
We arrived at the club 
about midnight when a 
blue comedian was just 
finishing his act and the 
men were shouting and 
laughing, and he told us 
who we were to go 10: it 
was a man who was 
retiring from playing 
rugby with the club, and 
they wanted to give him 
Q special treat. 
We took our coats off 
and stood just out of 
view while someone got 
him up to make a small 
speech, then to 
thunderous applause he 
told him that the club 
had got him a leaving 
present. That was our 
cue to walk on: Karen 
went first, throwing her 
arms up in the air as she 
ran to the man, her 
boobs were bouncing 
up and down as she 
went. Then Anne went 
on and | closely 
followed. 
The men were all 
standing and cheering 
and some tried to reach 
out and touch Anne, but 
she was too quick, 
skipping out of their way 
and sticking her bum 
out at them. As | ran on 


they gave те the same 
treatment, and one 
man actually managed 
to touch my fanny as 
he made a grab. 

We encircled the 
retiring player and 
kissed him, and Karen 
told me fo sit on his lap 
while they waved their 
boobs in his face. By 
now the place was in 
uproar as the men 
started to chant, “Get 
ет off, get "ет off!” 

| watched as Anne 
actually pulled her 
knickers down, quickly 
exposing her fanny 
before pulling them up 
again. At that point the 
secretary stepped in 


of his cronies. We 
thought, “What the 
hell?” It looked like a lot 
of money, so we went 
along with him to a 
separate lounge bar 
away from the rest of 
the revellers. 

The seven blokes were 
sitting in a circle around 
the outside of the room 
and gave a big cheer 
as we came in - there 
was disco music 
playing from a cassette 
recorder and Karen 
started to dance 
around followed by 
Anne and me. There 
were more drinks thrust 
in our direction and 
after a few hefty gulps, 


Anne had gone even 
further and was sitting on 
top of a young man with 
an enormous cock 


and shepherded us 
away into his back 
room. 

We were all giggling 
and laughing as we 
entered the room, my 
heart was beating very 
fast апа felt really 
turned-on by what had 
just happened. Then 
there came a knock at 
the door and one of 
the blokes came in with 
а great wad of money 
and asked us whether 
we would do a strip for 
the star player and six 


| could only make оша 
haze of men's faces 
laughing and making 
lewd remarks as | 
danced. 

| looked over and saw 
Karen and Anne 
teasing the men as they 
danced so | followed 
suit - going over to two 
young men who were 
sitting down - and 
bending over them and 
wiggling ту Бит in 
their faces. One got out 
of his chair and felt my 
bum, squeezing it as | 


danced away. My top 
had now worked down 
and my tits had 
flopped out as another 
two men joined us and 
started to dance, 
touching me up as | 
giggled and squealed - 
І was enjoying every 
minute of it. 

Shortly, my back came 
up against the bar, and 
І knew my dancing was 
over, | now had 
something else in mind, 
and so had the men by 
the look of it. | glanced 
over and saw Karen 
losing her panties to 
two horny guys, Anne 
had gone even further 
and was sitting on top 
of a young man with ап 
enormous cock - who 
was slowly inserting it 
into her - while she held 
another in her hands 
and sucked on it. 

The two chaps with me 
didn't need any 
encouragement as one 
of them lifted up my 
apron and whistled at 
what he saw. Hands 
were now reaching out 
and stroking my boobs 
and bum and before | 
knew it my knickers 
were being pulled 
down. 

With my tits out and my 
knees tightly clamped 
together and one hand 
covering my bush, | 
ከ196 to suppress my 


.lust. Then one of the 


young men dropped 
his trousers and with his 


prick jutting forward like 
6 ram, said, "Come on 
love, let the dog see 
ihe pussy!" and waved 
his big prick at me. I 
leaned back and 
opened my legs slightly 
so that they could see 
my fanny. 

As | was picked up and 
placed on the bar 
counter, | caught sight 
of Karen being fucked - 
she was moaning in 
ecstasy and clearly 
enjoying herself. | laid 
back on the bar and 
my legs parted as the 
man climbed onto the 
bar rail and pulled me 
onto his waiting cock. 
The next thirty or so 
minutes were а sexual 
blur as | was fucked in 
turn by three or four of 
the men, each taking 
his turn to suck my 
breasts and spunk into 
my face - after Га 
sucked them each to 
orgasm. At one stage 
one guy was fucking 
me while | was wanking 
and sucking two others 
alternately. 

When ቨ was over we 
went into the ladies 
and got cleaned up - | 
had male sperm 
everywhere - in my hair, 
on my face and all 
over my boobs, to say 
nothing of the river that 
was trickling down my 
thighs. Needless to say, 
we've been invited 
back for the next 
retirement do! 
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21 “Егапсе 5 Melinda 
Меввепдег” Мапза 
| Chatelaine wouldn’t 
dream of doing hardcore 
poses - but they don't 
think twice about 
shedding their knickers 
and posing legs-open for 
Whitehouse 
International! In this 
"| porn-obsessed world we 
N still believe true beauty 
_ is the only true turn-on 
and in next month's 
BY issue we've got it by 
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